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EDITORIAL 


Can  I just  say  how  much  this 
winter  sucks?  Seriously,  Febru- 
ary felt  like  April.  I mean  don’t 
get  me  wrong  I love  the  warm 
weather,  but  if  you’re  going  to 
be  cold  you  might  as  well  com- 
mit. 

Anyways,  this  is  the  March  is- 
sue. Believe  it  or  not,  this  entire 
issue  was  written  in  one  night! 
We  just  crammed  ourselves  into 
Eng  Com  (our  HQ)  and  didn’t 
stop  until  the  sun  came  up.  Sure, 
there  were  casualties,  but  you 
can’t  make  an  omelette  without 
breaking  a few  spines,  right? 

You'll  also  notice  that  most  of 
the  articles  are  written  by  one 
guy.  He  wrote  maybe  like  one 
thing  in  September  and  then 
bailed  for  the  whole  year,  but 
then  BAM  he  submits  like  12 
tilings  in  one  fell  swoop.  Crazy 
fucker. 

Another  thing  about  March  is 
that  it’s  apparently  the  UTSU 
election,  or  as  I like  to  call  it  the 
"UTSU  re-election”  since  there’s 
apparently  Putin-levels  of  de- 
mocracy going  on.  Just  what 
I’ve  heard,  though.  In  any  case, 
we’ve  got  a nifty  centrespread 
showcasing  the  candidates  for 
Team  Unity,  just  in  case  you 
wanted  to  brush  up  on  local 
politics.  Seriously  though,  you 
should  probably  go  vote  some 
time  between  March  6-8th. 


Also,  in  case  you  haven’t  dived 
into  the  paper  yet  (in  which  case 
I love  you  for  reading  my  section 
and  getting  this  far  before  mov- 
ing on),  this  Toike  has  a Top  10 
Boobs  list.  However,  since  af- 
ter November  Toike  we  learned 
that  we  pretty  much  can’t  pub- 
lish anything  that’s  not  per- 
fectly gender-balanced  without 
people  yelling  at  us,  we’ve  also 
included  a Top  10  Moobs  list  for 
the  males.  Yes  haters,  you  get  to 
stare  at  Moobs  now. 

Now,  since  I've  run  out  of  things 
to  talk  about,  I’m  going  to  fill  up 
the  rest  of  this  editorial  with  a 
series  of  small  jokes  I’ve  picked 
up  over  the  years. 

What  bounces  and  makes  kids 
cry?  My  donation  cheque  to 
“Children  in  Need.” 

A magician  was  walking  down 
the  street,  then  he  turned  into  a 
grocery  store. 

I started  a yacht  building  com- 
pany in  my  attic.  Sails  are  going 
through  the  roof. 

I never  wanted  to  believe  that 
my  Dad  was  stealing  from  his 
job  as  a road  worker,  but  when 
I got  home  all  the  signs  were 
there. 

Tried  to  change  my  password  to 
Twilight,  but  got  an  error  mes- 
sage saying  please  re-enter  as 


this  contains  too  many  useless 
characters. 

I saw  a man  at  the  beach  yell- 
ing “Help,  shark!  Help!”  I just 
laughed,  I knew  that  shark 
wasn’t  going  to  help  him. 

Why  did  the  sperm  cross  the 
road?  Because  I put  on  the 
wrong  pair  of  socks  this  morn- 
ing. 

A man  goes  to  the  doctor  for  his 
annual  check-up,  and  the  doc- 
tor tells  him,  “You  need  to  stop 
masturbating.”  The  man  asks, 
“Why?”  The  doctor  replies,  “Be- 
cause I’m  trying  to  examine  you” 

Alright  that’s  all  I got.  In  the 
random  event  that  April  Toike 
gets  cancelled  or  hijacked,  I’d 
just  like  to  say  it’s  been  an  awe- 
some year  and  I love  all  you 
readers  out  there.  Massive  huge 
thanks  to  the  Toike  staff  for 
making  all  of  these  endeavours 
possible,  and  especially  to  all  the 
new  staff  members  who  decided 
that  reading  the  Toike  wasn’t 
enough  and  that  they’d  come  try 
to  make  some  of  the  magic  hap- 
pen themselves.  I love  you  guys 
and  gals. 

Andrew  Jerabek 
Editor-In-Chief  1T1-1T2 


#/  ETTERS  TO  THE  LED1TOR 


Dear  Editor, 

Are  any  of  the  Letters 
to  the  Editor  actually 
real? 

-Mark  S. 

Dear  Mark, 

This  one  is. 

Andrew 


Dear  Andrew, 

I'm  writing  to  you 
because  I'm  seriously 
worried  about  our 
relationship.  When  we 
•first  got  together  at 
prom,  things  were  happy. 
Sure,  things  got  a little 
sloppy,  but  it  was  prom 
night.  You  said  that 
would  change.  It  hasn't. 

These  days,  every  time 
you  take  me.  out,  you 
promise  that  it's  going 


to  be  fancy  and  classy 
and  nice,  but  it  never 
is!  You  just  get  drunk 
and  spill  wine  all  over 
me;  it's  like  you  forget 
I'm  even  there!  Then 
part  way  through  the 
night  you  always  end 
up  ditching  me  for  your 
friends . 

I wake  up  in  morning,  in 
pieces,  on  your  bedroom 
floor,  covered  in  booze 
and  food  stains.  Every 
time  you  get  inside  me, 
you  convince  me  that  I'm 
the  one  and  that  it's 
going  to  be  special, 
but  I'm  starting  to  feel 
like  you're  doing  it 
just  because  it  looks 
good.  I'm  sick  of  you 
just  using  me,  this  has 
to  change. 

-Your  Suit 


Dear  My  Suit, 

Is  this  really  the  time  and  place  to 
talk  about  this?  You  're  embarrassing 
me.  Tell  you  what,  me  and  the  boys 
are  hosting  a classy  little  get  together 
this  Saturday,  just  a few  of  us.  We  'll 
have  some  cigars  and  scotch,  it  'll  be 
a nice  night,  you  should  come  along. 

Andrew 


Dear  Editor, 

Av/esome  February  issue, 
I love  how  you  brought 
back  the  naked  body 
cover  page!  Originality 
like  that  is  really 
quite  rare  in  this  day 
and  age . 

-Fan 

Dear  Fan, 

Uh...  sure. 

Andrew 


Send  your  own  letters  to  the  editor!  Email  Toike@Skule.ca  with  the  subject  "Dear  Editor". 
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New  Engineering  Society 
logo  deemed  best  logo  ever 

Students  argue  over  how  great  it  is 


By  Jake  Sheldon 

The  Skule  Engineering  Soci- 
ety last  month  unveiled  their 
revamped  logo,  which  has 
led  to  fierce  debate  over  the 
relevance  and  representative- 
ness of  the  new  logo,  as  well 
as  EngSoc's  role.  While  some 
in  the  engineering  community 
at  the  University  of  Toronto 
deem  the  logo  to  be  better 
than  the  old  one,  many  argue 
that  it  is  not. 

The  new  logo,  a White  Oak 
tree  inside  a black  acorn,  is 
meant  to  be  representative  of 
the  knowledge  and  multicul- 
turalism  of  the  Engineering 
Society.  NSBE  representative 
James  White  described  the 
logo  as  “representing  our  core 
values,”  and  “greater  than  any 
logo  we  could  have  imagined." 

“Even  without  represent- 
ing EngSoc’s  largest  ethnic 
member  base,  this  logo  is 
just  amazing,"  Chinese  En- 
gineering Students  Associa- 
tion member  Hsang  Zhiang 
said.  “I  mean,  we  would  have 
thought  of  a hardhat  or  gears 
or  something  easily  represen- 
tative of  engineering  at  UofT, 
but  this,  this  is  just  incred- 
ible,” she  continued. 

Many  in  the  engineering  com- 


munity also  recognized  the 
new  logo  as  artistically  signifi- 
cant, much  more  so  than  the 
old  logo.  Erik  Red,  an  amateur 
graphic  artist  and  Biomedi- 
cal engineering  student  com- 
mented that  “it’s  just  got  that 
avant-garde-esque  feeling  to 
it.  The  last  logo  was  just  so 
conservative  and  real,  but  this 
one  talks  to  me.  It  says,  ‘Hey 
Erik,  how’s  it  going?  I’m  the 
EngSoc  logo,  ain’t  I great?’" 

Other  students  and  faculty 
members  echoed  Red’s  senti- 
ments, feeling  that  the  new 
logo  brought  a new,  artistic 
touch  to  EngSoc’s  previously 
uncultured  look. 

However,  while  many  support 
the  new  logo  change,  some  de- 
cry the  logo  as  not  that  much 
better  than  the  old  one.  They 
find  it  so  great  that  words  can- 
not even  describe  it. 

“Wow,  just  wow,  just.. .wow,” 
stuttered  Harold  Pennington, 
a professor  of  polymer  sci- 


Andrew  Jerabek,  Editor-in- 
Chief  of  the  Toike  Oike,  the 
University  of  Toronto’s  hu- 
mour newspaper,  dubbed 
the  logo  “the  most  creative, 
greatest  logo  in  the  history 
of  EngSoc  ever.”  He  went  on 


with  his  string  of  superlative 
serenades,  but  was  out  voiced 
by  cheering  members  of  the 
Toike  writing  staff. 

Many  feel  that  the  logo  is  so 
great  it  should  be  nominated 
for  the  Pulitzer  Prize  because 
of  its  artistic  merit.  A Face- 
book  group  and  petition  called 
“Nominate  the  awesome  new 
EngSoc  logo  for  the  Pulitzer 
Prize"  has  been  started,  and 
has  already  garnered  over 
twelve  thousand  members. 

Jennifer  McMurtry  of  the  Pu- 
litzer Prize  Committee  in  New 
York  took  early  notice  of  the 
new  logo.  “The  first  time  we 
saw  it,  we  were  like,  ‘that’s  a 
good  logo.’  The  second  time 
we  saw  it,  we  were  like,  ‘huh, 
that’s  incredible.’  And  the 
third  time  we  saw  it,  we  were 
like,  ‘holy  fucking  c**t,  that’s 
magnificent,  it’s  like  we’ve 
been  touched  by  God,  fuck,  I 
mean  fuck,  I mean,  like  Fuck! 
That’s  totally  Pulitzer  mate- 
rial for  sure,”  she  exclaimed. 

However,  there  are  even  more 
dissenters  as  to  the  quality  of 
the  new  logo.  There  is  a small 
group  of  engineering  students 
who  feel  that  EngSoc’s  new 
logo  is  not  getting  appropriate 


criticism.  The  group’s  leader, 
Jonathan  Woo,  advocates  in- 
stead that  the  logo  receive 
fair  treatment.  “This  Pulitzer,  , 
talk,  and  the  artistic  merit 
ideas  are  all  crap,”  he  stated, 
“the  logo  in  no  way  deserves 
these.”  Instead,  he  argued,  “it 
should  get  a new  Nobel  Prize 
in  Excellence,  recognizing  its 
true  merit.” 

When  stated,  Nobel  Com- 
mittee members  stated  that 
the  prize  for  excellence  had 
a good  chance  of  succeeding. 
The  members  elaborated  that, 
“we  really  can’t  give  the  logo 
the  Peace  Prize,  because  all 
it’s  done  is  bring  conflict  to  all 
who  see  it.  Everyone  seems  to 
be  fighting  over  how  great  the 
logo  really  is,  and  it  just  isn’t 
in  the  spirit  of  the  prize.  But  a 
prize  in  Excellence,”  they  con- 
tinued, “that’s  a sure  thing, 
we  really  haven't  seen  any- 
thing this  great  since  sliced 
bread  won  the  physics  prize  in 
1928.” 


Stranger  gives  candy  to  children 

Distribution  of  sugary  snacks  leave  parents  outraged 


Pictured  Above:  Cavities  just  waiting  to  happen 


By  Howitzer  Thundertackle 

The  parents  of  the  peaceful 
suburb  of  Willow  Heights 
were  up  in  arms  this  week 
after  numerous  shocking 
confessions  revealed  that 
the  community’s  children 
have  been  receiving  candy  at 
recess  from  a mysterious  man 
driving  a unmarked  white  van 
at  Willow  Elementary.  He  is 
described  as  a sweaty  male 
aged  35-40,  measuring  about 
5’7”  with  brown  hair,  and 
an  immaculate  moustache. 
According  to  parents,  this 
kind  of  interaction  is  simply 
wrong. 

“Everyone  knows  that  too 
much  sugar  can  cause  tooth 
decay  and  lead  to  early-onset 
diabetes,  so  why  did  the 
school  allow  this  to  happen?" 
said  local  mom  Gwen  Vivoldi. 
“We  trust  the  school  with  our 
children’s  health,  and  instead 
of  apples  and  granola  they 
allow  a child’s  diet  to  consist 
of  candy?  Not  to  mention 


the  candy  has  probably  been 
sitting  around  in  a trenchcoat 
pocket  for  days!” 

“Obviously  someone  driving 
an  unmarked  van  has  their 
own  plans  for  our  kids,"  said 
one  parent,  “and  clearly  those 
plans  are  to  undermine  our 
childrens'  healthy  eating  hab- 
its. They  want  to  touch  our 
children  right  on  the  sweet 
tooth,  and  for  many  I’m  afraid 
it's  probably  too  late." 

Father  of  two,  Tony  Zheng, 
said,  “I’ve  told  my  kids  to  ask 
the  man  for  ALL  his  candy, 
and  then  bring  it  home  to  me. 
The  school  board  obviously 
doesn’t  want  to  listen  to  us, 
so  it’s  our  job  as  parents  to  get 
this  harmful  junk  food  away 
from  our  children.  If  I have 
to  make  my  little  Andy  get  in 
there  and  search  this  guy’s 
whole  van  to  confiscate  all  the 
candy,  I’ll  do  it.  It’ll  teach  him 
how  to  stand  up  for  himself 
and  maintain  proper  oral 
hygiene.” 
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Scientists  struggle  to  find  number  large  enough 
to  represent  how  long  Todd  has  been  awake 


By  Howitzer  Thundertackle 

The  facts  so  far:  at  some  point 
in  the  past,  Todd  Bennett,  a 21- 
year  old  student  at  U of  T,  con- 
sumed an  ungodly  amount  of 
Red  Bull  and  coffee;  so  much, 
in  fact,  that  he  can’t  even  re- 
member doing  it.  Recent  lab 
tests  have  proven  beyond  a 
doubt  that  Todd  is,  as  the  sci- 
entists reported,  “So  wired  he 
might  as  well  be  a television”. 


X hours,  you  should  stay  in- 
side, as  the  force  of  gravity  will 
no  longer  affect  you’.  We  don’t 
want  students  who’re  just 
pulling  a simple  all-nighter  to 
worry  about  drifting  off  into 
the  sky,  we  want  to  be  able  to 
find  a definite  time  when  the 
symptom  begins,”  said  scien- 
tist Maryam  Javani,  “Also  how 
it  works.  I personally  want  to 
know  why  gravity  seems  to  just 
give  up  after  X hours.” 


These  same  scientists  are 
now  putting  together  a report 
on  Todd's  extraordinary  war 
against  sleep  and  are  strug- 
gling to  find  a number  large 
enough  to  accurately  represent 
how  long  it’s  been  since  Todd 
last  slept.  Only  then  can  they 
place  Todd’s  many  strange 
symptoms  on  any  kind  of  co- 
herent timeline. 

“For  example,  if  we  want  to 
impress  upon  our  readers  that 
they  will  gain  the  ability  to  defy 
gravity,  we  need  to  tell  them 
‘After  going  without  sleep  for 


We  caught  up  with  Dr.  Zheng 
Wong  outside  the  observation 
room  where  Todd  was  mind- 
lessly floating.  Occasionally, 
his  hair  would  stand  on  end 
and  lightning  would  shoot 
from  his  body  into  the  wall 
outlets  in  the  room.  Everyone 
was  being  kept  out  for  safety 
reasons. 

“That’s  why  it’s  so  important 
we  find  a number  to  put  on 
Todd’s  condition!  Is  it  a mil- 
lion? A trillion?  A google? 
How  long  does  the  human 
body  have  to  avoid  sleep  to 
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become  this  awesome?!”  said 
Dr.  Wong.  “I,  for  one,  hope  the 
number  is  small.  It’d  be  nice  if 
it  was  feasible  for  other  people 
to  get  to  this  point.  I’d  really 
hate  to  think  Todd  is  some 
kind  of  anomaly,”  he  added  as 
the  electrical  discharge  hit  the 
shatterproof  glass  and  caused 
a thin  layer  to  melt  away. 

Next  we  talked  to  police  officer 
Hannah  Punter  who  originally 
found  Todd,  and  asked  her  is 
there  were  any  signs  of  what 
Todd  had  been  doing.  Had 
he  accomplished  any  amaz- 
ing feats  in  his  great  sleepless 
marathon?  Perhaps  he’d  been 
building  a strange  device,  or 
writing  a masterpiece? 

“Nope.  To  be  honest  we  don’t 
know  what  he  was  doing. 
There  were  a lot  of  snack  foods 
and  soda  cans  in  his  dorm 
room.  He  seemed  particularly 
fond  of  Cheetos.  His  internet 
history,  stretching  back  as  far 
as  the  computer  has  records, 
shows  that  he  visited  an  av- 
erage of  10  million  websites 
each  day.  We’re  still  working 
on  eliminating  double  entries, 
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Pictured  Above:  The  sole  contents  found  in  Todd’s  knapsack 


but  early  estimates  using  that 
information  seem  to  indicate 
he  has  visited  80%  of  the  in- 
ternet.” 

As  the  scientific  community 
races  to  find  this  number,  one 
question  still  remains  unan- 
swered; namely,  why  would 
Todd  choose  to  stay  awake  for 
so,  so  long?  Is  U of  T’s  home- 


work load  too  heavy?  Was 
there  a Simpsons  marathon 
on  TV?  Did  he  get  too  engulfed 
in  a really  good  book?  Did  he 
try  to  read  the  whole  internet? 
Alas,  speculation  can  only  get 
us  so  far,  and  as  nobody  seems 
too  concerned  with  forcing 
Todd  to  sleep,  it  seems  it’ll  be 
a long  time  before  he  can  tell 
us  why  he  did  it. 
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Screen  Actors  Guild  remembers 
legendary  actor,  Explosion 


Rest  in  peace.  Explosion.  You  may  be  out,  but  the  fire  in  our  hearts  will  bum  on  forever. 


By  Howitzer  Thundertackle 

Men  and  women  from  all  over 
the  movie  industry  gathered 
last  week  to  mourn  the  passing 
of  a legendary  actor  who  helped 
the  world  experience  a rainbow 
of  emotions.  Celebrated  actor 
Explosion  died  peacefully  last 
week  when  he  became  locked  in 
his  walk-in-closet  and  ran  out  of 
air  to  burn. 

Explosion  made  his  first  appear- 
ance in  the  1911  silent  film  The 
Dynamite  Duo,  a rollicking  bud- 
dy-sheriff adventure  set  during 
the  building  of  the  Pacific  Rail- 
way. Explosion  dazzled  audienc- 
es with  his  black  and  white  puffs 
of  superheated  gas  and  was  in- 
stantly thrust  into  a position  of 
international  fame. 

Explosion  was  always  looking 
to  help  other  amateur  actors 
break  into  the  business.  He  was 
always  willing  to  appear  in  the 
background  to  silhouette  these 
actors,  instantly  lending  them 
an  action-hero  credibility  that 
would  launch  their  careers.  Ex- 
plosion had  a hand  in  the  rise  of 
heroes  from  Bruce  Willis  to  Will 
Smith,  from  Arnold  Schwar- 
zenegger to  Linda  Hamilton. 

Explosion,  however,  was  never 
content  just  being  the  most  awe- 
some, screen-owning  presence 
in  action  movies.  He  realized 
at  an  early  age  that  he  had  the 
power  to  move  us.  We  yelled  in 
rage  during  his  emotional  per- 
formance at  the  White  House 


in  Independence  Day.  We  cried 
as  he  mercilessly  took  the  life 
of  Rachel  in  Dark  Knight.  We 
experienced  joy  and  sadness  at 
the  same  time  as  he  destroyed 
the  asteroid  in  Deep  Impact  and 
again  in  Armageddon.  We  ex- 
perienced sheer,  pants-soiling 
happiness  as  Explosion  took  out 
the  shark  in  Jaws  or  the  Death 
Star  in  Star  Wars. 

Explosion’s  various  talents 
even  made  him  desirable  in  less 
mainstream  films.  When  David 
Fincher  and  his  team  ran  into 
writer’s  block  for  the  ending  of 
Fight  Club,  Explosion  was  called 
in  to  provide  a surreal,  sublime 
ending.  Despite  Explosion  using 
his  traditional  techniques  dur- 
ing the  take  (consuming  oxygen, 
letting  off  a red-yellow  glow,  ris- 
ing majestically  under  buoyancy 
effects),  the  end  result  was  in 
sharp  contrast  to  his  other  work 
and  solidified  his  reputation  as 
an  artistic  actor  as  well  as  an  ac- 
tion hero. 

Producer  Michael  Bay  formed 
a strong  relationship  with 
Explosion  similar  to  the  one 
between  Quentin  Tarantino 
and  Samuel  L.  Jackson.  Casting 
explosion  in  nearly  every  single 
one  of  his  movies,  Bay  ensured 
Explosion’s  financial  security 
and  enabled  him  to  pursue 
high-risk  artistic  endeavours. 
“Working  with  explosion 
in  my  films,”  Bay  said  in  an 
interview,  “was  like  cooking  in 
a kitchen  stocked  with  Frank’s 
RedHot  sauce.  Every  time  I hit 


a roadblock  in  writing  or  needed 
to  add  a little  extra  something  to 
a scene,  explosion  was  there  to 
punch  things  up.” 

Later  in  life  Explosion  dedi- 
cated himself  to  being  rendered 
in  greater  detail.  By  developing 
numerous  theorems  in  mathe- 
matics and  advances  in  comput- 
er hardware,  Explosion  allowed 
CGI  artists  to  show  him  in  all 
his  glory.  He  formed  fast  friend- 
ships with  other  effects  at  this 
time,  such  as  Bolt-of-Lightning, 


Flipping-Vehicle,  and  Motion- 
Blur,  who  went  on  to  make  the 
action  genre  the  rich,  vibrant 
place  it  is  today. 

Shortly  before  his  passing,  ex- 
plosion joined  his  fellow  action 
heroes  in  Sylvester  Stallone’s 
The  Expendables  and  will  be 
seen  one  last  time  in  the  upcom- 
ing The  Expendables  2. 

As  we  mourn,  let  us  remember 
Explosion,  possibly  one  of  the 
most  talented  actors  to  grace 


the  silver  screen.  Let  us  remem- 
ber eveiy  time  he  destroyed  a 
secret  evil  base,  or  a spaceship. 
Let  us  remember  how  many 
boys  were  transformed  into 
men  as  they  turned  their  backs 
to  his  fieiy  performance.  Let  us 
remember  all  the  “goodbyes” 
and  “farewells”  whispered  be- 
tween lovers  and  friends  before 
Explosion  took  center  stage  and 
brought  the  curtain  down  on  an- 
other stoiy.  Explosion,  you  will 
be  missed. 


Eventful  newsweek  finally  gives  local 
student  chance  to  get  a haircut 


By  Rumpus  Bumfuzzle 

To  the  average  observer,  local 
student  Gary  Chen  appears  to 
be  a caveman.  Many  mistaken- 
ly assume  the  cause  of  his  over- 
grown hair  is  homelessness,  or 
insanity.  Unfortunately,  the  re- 
ality is  much  more  harsh. 

Having  been  unable  to  conjure 
the  requisite  amount  of  Small- 
talk material  needed  for 
surviving  a trip  to  the  barber 
shop,  Chen  has  been  unable  to 
cut  his  hair  for  almost  a year 
now,  giving  him  the  trademark 
caveman  look  that  many 
know  him  for.  This  morning, 
however,  everything  changed. 
Gary  was  finally  able  to  head  out 


to  a barber  thanks  to  a celebrity 
scandal  of  epic  proportions  and 
the  unveiling  of  an  enormous 
corporate  fraud. 

“It’s  so  awkward  when  you  can’t 
make  small-talk  with  your  bar- 
ber,” Gary  told  the  press  before 
embarking  on  his  cosmetic 
voyage,  “I  almost  had  enough 
material  with  that  local  sports 
team’s  dream-run  back  in  No- 
vember, but  then  nothing  else 
happened  and  it  became  point- 
less when  the  team  got  knocked 
out.” 

Adding  to  his  troubles,  it  be- 
came harder  and  harder  to 
find  enough  material  to  occupy 
the  time  it’d  take  to  cut  Gary’s 


increasingly  large  mane.  Ex- 
perts indicate  the  cutting  pro- 
cess would  take  at  least  thirty 
minutes,  an  astounding  fifteen 
more  minutes  than  an  average 
haircut. 

“Fortunately,  this  week’s  recent 
celebrity  nude  photo  leak  in 
combination  with  the  massive 
corporate  tax  evasion  scandal 
has  given  me  at  least  20  min- 
utes of  material  to  work  with." 

“I  think  the  real  bread  and  but- 
ter of  my  small  talk  might  just 
come  from  the  weather.  This 
winter’s  been  so  warm,  I could 
probably  go  on  for  ages  about 
climate  change  and  enviromen- 
tal  movements  and  fossil  fuels. 


Your  average  weather  conver- 
sation lasts  three  minutes  tops, 
but  this  year  I think  I could 
even  drag  it  out  to  eight  or  even 
ten  minutes!” 

“I’m  also  cheating  just  a bit  by 
talking  about  the  results  of  that 
reality-show  even  though  it’s 
over.  That  was  really  fresh  when 
the  show  was  still  running,  but 
if  I can  pad  out  the  rest  of  the 
time  talking  about  the  mayor’s 
dipshit  ideas  for  the  city  and 
maybe  slide  into  home  with  a 
quick  chat  about  the  Olympics, 
I might  be  able  to  pull  this  off." 
After  the  obligatory  That's 
what  she  said’,  a reporter  asked 
Gaiy,  “Why  didn’t  you  just  talk 
to  the  barber  about  his  day 


or  what  was  on  his  mind?"  to 
which  Gary  blankly  stared,  fi- 
nally answering,  Those  guys 
aren't  people.  They’re  hair- 
cutting machines  fuelled  by 
small  talk  and  chatter.  Asking  a 
barber  what's  on  their  mind  is 
like  asking  a computer  what  is 
love.” 

Reporters  tried  to  catch  Gary 
for  comment  after  his  haircut, 
but  were  unable  to  because  no 
one  had  ever  been  able  to  see 
his  face.  On  the  bright  side,  the 
reporters  tel!  us  they  were  able 
to  have  a very  nice  talk  with 
their  cab  drivers  on  the  way 
home  thanks  to  all  the  things 
that  happened  this  week. 
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Top  10  Moobs 


10.  Hulk  Hogan  9.  Andre  Smith 


6.  Mark  Mangino  5.  Mel  Gibson 


2.  Jack  Nicholson  1.  This  Kid 


Local  D.J.  loses  shit 
on  bossy  pop  stars, 
several  injured 


The  last  known  picture  of  DJ.  Brown,  seconds  before  his  break  down 


By  Howitzer  Thundertackle 

It  wasn’t  a pretty  scene  down 
at  Funkgroovistan,  a local 
nightclub,  when  D.J.  Hu- 
bert Brown  let  loose  years 
of  pent-up  rage.  Accord- 
ing to  club  attendees  on  the 
dance  floor,  the  incident  was 
triggered  by  visiting  starlet 
Ke$ha  singing  “Come  on  DJ, 
whatcha  waiting  for?” 

The  music  came  to  sudden 
halt  and  silence  sank  over 
the  room.  Avid  dancer  Nick 
Thames  gave  us  his  first 
hand  impression,  “At  first  I 
thought  there  was  going  to 
be  some  kind  of  announce- 
ment, like  an  awesome  con- 
test or  prize.  Maybe  a cage- 
dancing contest.  Oh  man 
that  would  have  been  SO 
HOT.  I would  have  felt  like 
the  $30  cover  was  money 
well  spent... anyways,  as  it 
turned  out  the  D.J.  was  not 
in  a fun  mood  AT  ALL.  In- 
stead of  the  fast-talking, 
incomprehensible  murmur 
you  usually  get  from  D.J.s, 
this  guy  let  loose  with  loud, 
clear,  articulated  rage.” 

D.J.  Brown  reportedly 
told  the  crowd,  “OK,  stop 
the  fucking  music!  Who 
sang  that?!  WHO  JUST 
TOLD  ME  WHAT  TO  DO 
FOR  THE  ONE  FUCKING 
MILLIONTH  FUCKING 


TIME?!?!  Did  you  attend 
years  of  college  for  a music 
degree?!  Do  you  know  any 
music  theory?!  I’M  SORRY 
I WAS  TOO  BUSY  MIXING 
TOGETHER  TOTALLY  DIF- 
FERENT SONGS  TO  LIS- 
TEN TO  YOUR  PETTY  RE- 
QUESTS!!” 

“I  mean,  ‘Turn  it  up  DJ’  ? 
Really?  Do  you  have  any 
idea  what  the  limits  of  the 
speakers  are?  Do  you  even 
comprehend  the  meaning 
of  different  watt  ratings,  or 
safe  decibel  limits?  Oh,  sor- 
ry, you  want  me  to  ‘Bump  up 
the  bass’  ? Really?  Because 
a WHOLE  CRACK  TEAM 
OF  MIXING  SPECIALISTS 
WHO  SET  THE  LEVELS  ON 
THIS  SONG  WOULDN’T 
KNOW  AS  MUCH  AS  YOU 
WOULD,  EH?!  Screw  these 
pop  songs,  I’m  just  gonna 
play  Techno  music  at  all  my 
gigs!!  Nothing  but  instru- 
mentals for  5 hours!!  A syn- 
thesizer can’t  bitch  at  you 
every  third  song  about  how 
‘the  jam’  isn’t  ‘turned  up 
enough’!!” 

We  reached  pop  sensa- 
tion Ke$ha,  who  triggered 
this  outburst,  for  comment. 
“Honestly,  I was  too  buzzed 
to  notice  the  music  had  even 
stopped.  I tend  to  zone  out 
boring  people  yelling  at  me, 
like  the  haters  at  parties, 


or  the  police  cruiser  beside 
me  telling  me  to  ‘pull  over’. 
Pssshh,  they  can  do  what- 
ever, but  we  are  who  we  are. 
You  know?” 

Rick  Mosley  was  at  the  club 
when  the  music  stopped, 
and  he  had  this  to  say,  “I  was 
glad  at  first.  I was  trying  to 
talk  to  a girl  and  it  was  very 
difficult  with  all  the  sound. 
But  a screaming  D.J.  isn’t 
much  better.  So  I yelled  ‘Yo 
DJ  don’t  let  the  beat  drop!’ 
and  somehow  that  made  him 
even  more  angry.  Long  story 
short:  I’d  never  experienced 
my  face  being  smashed  by  a 
flying  mixtable  and  I’m  not 
too  eager  to  have  it  happen 
again.” 

When  asked  if  he  would 
press  charges,  Mr.  Mosley 
said,  “I’d  love  to.  But  the 
police  tell  me  they  haven’t 
been  able  to  track  down 
D.J.  Brown  since  that  night. 
Which  is  just  so  stupid.  I 
mean,  all  you  have  to  do  is 
wait  around  at  Christina 
Aguilera’s  mansion,  or  Lady 
Gaga’s  gothic  castle  lair,  and 
I bet  you  sooner  or  later  a 
drunk,  angry  D.J.  Brown  will 
show  up  to  tell  them  how  he 
‘doesn’t  need  them  and  their 
trashy  music’.  But  I majored 
in  psychology,  so  maybe  I 
can’t  expect  everyone  to  see 
it.” 
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TTC  introduces  hydraulics 
on  buses  to  herd  passengers 


By  Howitzer  Thundertackle 

Officials  from  the  Toronto 
Transit  Commission  (TTC) 
today  confirmed  rumours 
that  they  will  be  overhaul- 
ing the  entire  bus  fleet.  The 
purpose  of  the  overhaul  is  to 
install  large  hydraulic  lifts  on 
the  front  wheels  of  the  buses. 

When  asked  whether  the 
move  was  motivated  by  a de- 
sire to  “pimp  out  the  city’s  bus 
fleet,”  TTC  Chairman  Carlos 
Ramirez  was  quick  to  dismiss 
the  accusation.  “This  change 
is  in  no  way  motivated  by  our 
need  to  be  slick  gangstas,"  he 
said.  “In  fact,  I frequently  find 
myself  wishing  I wasn’t  such 
a pimp.  No,  as  our  techni- 
cal demonstration  will  show 
later  today,  the  purpose  of  the 
change  is  to  motivate  people 
to  move  to  the  back  of  the  bus 
using  the  force  of  gravity." 


The  technical  demonstration 
was  held  in  front  of  a press 
gathering.  First  the  group 
heard  testimonials  from  a 
number  of  bus  drivers.  “I  al- 
ways have  to  tell  people  to 
‘please  move  to  the  back.’ 
It’s  so  frustrating!  So  many 
inconsiderate  people!  I even- 
tually lost  my  voice  and  they 
had  to  install  a pre-recorded 
message  asking  everyone  to 
move  back,”  said  one  driver. 

“I  loved  the  pre-recorded 
message,  it  was  yet  another 
step  towards  totally  isolat- 
ing me  from  the  riff-raff  who 
frequent  my  bus.  Bunch  o’ 
pricks,”  said  another  elderly 
driver.  The  need  for  an  el- 
egant solution  was  apparent 
from  the  many  testimonials. 

The  press  was  then  treated  to 
the  unveiling  of  the  first  hy- 
draulic bus.  We  were  asked  to 


leave  behind  all  sharp  or  frag- 
ile objects  (pens,  glasses,  sy- 
ringes, laptops)  and  board  the 
bus  until  it  seemed  full.  With- 
out warning,  the  hydraulics 
kicked  in  and  the  front  of  the 
bus  rose  up.  We  all  went  tum- 
bling merrily  into  the  back  of 
the  bus.  The  whole  process 
took  just  a few  seconds,  and 
the  seemingly  full  bus  was 
now  half-empty!  As  the  bus 
lowered  itself  again,  there 
were  murmurs  of  amazement 
and  discomfort. 

Trained  TTC  workers  came 
in  to  disentangle  us  and  soon 
we  stood  outside  again,  all 
applauding.  We  had  seen 
real  innovation,  real  inspira- 
tion, and  real  engineering. 
This  reporter  can  confidently 
say  that  the  new  buses  will 
surely  make  the  TTC  a more 
efficient,  enjoyable,  and  [re] 
liable  system. 


When  it  comes  to  moving  passengers  back,  the  56  bus’s  new  hydraulic  system  has  stopped  asking 


News  Brief:  U of  T Engineer 
sets  cold  record 


By  Howard  Tackleson 

John  Hu,  a third  year 
chemical  engineer  at  U 
of  T,  set  a new  record  at 
Einstein’s  Pub  this  past 
Wednesday.  Reaching  for 
his  glass  of  smooth,  crisp 
Rickard’s  White,  he  broke 
the  record  for  the  coldest 
natural  object  known  to 
man  when  he  turned  to  the 
girl  next  to  him  and  said, 
“I’ve  lost  my  number,  can  I 
have  yours?” 

The  girl’s  first  reaction,  an 


angry  stare,  was  recorded 
at  -368  Melvins,  a coldness 
which  is  usually  only 
recorded  when  people 
disinherit  their  children.  As 
she  flipped  John  two  birds 
and  retorted  with  a phrase 
that  we  can’t  print  in  good 
conscience,  the  situation 
dropped  to  -372  Melvins. 
This  was  a mere  1 point 
above  the  world  record, 
which  occurred  when  a local 
man  married  and  divorced 
28  times  in  one  day.  Just  as 
it  seemed  the  record  would 
not  be  broken,  the  jukebox 


switched  to  the  pounding 
piano  of  Foreigner’s  Cold  as 
Ice.  The  song  brought  the 
exchange  down  to  a heart- 
stopping, ball-shrivelling 
-379  Melvins. 

Experts  present  on  the 
scene  confirmed  the  new 
record  while  adding  that 
the  old  record  “was  bound 
to  be  broken  sooner  or  later 
[given]  recent  advances  in 
rejection  technology,  the 
law  of  averages,  and  Mr. 
Hu’s  god-awful  pick-up 
line.” 


Top  10  Boobs 
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The  U.T.S.U.  2012  Election  Presents: 


Oar  Plan,: 

• Get  CRO  in  pocket 

• Get  friends  on 
elections  committee 

• Rig  election 

• Win  election 

• Throw  out  voting 
sytem  completely 

• Establish 
permanent  oligarchy 


Our  Plan,: 

• Bum  your  smokes 

• Steal  your  lighter 

• Hit  on  your  girlfriend 

• Collect  student  levy 

• Increase  own  salary 

• Waste  student  levy  on 
millions  of  pamphlets 

• Complain  about  fees 
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Team  Unity 
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Not  10 


8.  Big  Bird 


2.  Two  Popsides 


Uof  T Civil  Engineers 
shut  down  heaven, 
order  renovations 


Boobs 


9.  The  Alps 

4 
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PAINT  CAN 
Pinhole  Camera 
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By  Howitzer  Thundertackle 

Earlier  this  week,  a group  of  en- 
gineers from  the  U of  T Civil  En- 
gineering department  ascended 
to  heaven.  While  living  souls 
never  get  to  visit  heaven,  it  ap- 
pears certain  clauses  in  Heav- 
enly law  require  inspection  of 
the  infrastructure  every  century. 
When  the  time  limit  expired,  the 
engineers  were  plucked  from 
their  surroundings  by  a beam  of 
blinding  light. 

"At  first  I thought  Professor 
Pressnail  was  gone,”  said  Post- 
doc Suraj  Benal,  “I  was  prepar- 
ing to  burn  down  the  lab  and 
run  away  to  live  in  the  wild  when 
he  got  back.  I’m  not  impressed 
with  myself.  Obviously  I have 
some  issues  to  work  through.” 

As  for  the  heavenly  inspection 
group,  their  stories  all  corrobo- 
rate extremely  well.  There’s 
little  doubt  that  their  disappear- 
ance was  indeed  a divine  event, 
as  opposed  to,  say,  a spur-of- 
the-moment  roadtrip.  From 
our  interviews  with  them,  it  ap- 
pears they  all  arrived  together  in 
a version  of  heaven  exactly  the 
way  the  media  portrays:  white 
clouds,  angels  with  harps,  and 


the  mighty  Pearly  Gates  stood 
before  them.  But  before  they 
could  come  to  grips  with  this 
existential  sucker-punch,  they 
were  greeted  by  an  angel  who 
gave  them  all-access  passes  and 
explained  their  situation. 

“They  told  us  they  just  needed 
us  to  inspect  the  infrastructure 
and  we'd  be  sent  back,”  said 
Professor  Pressnail,  “My  spiri- 
tual side  was  screaming  and  cry- 
ing and  trying  to  figure  out  what 
all  this  meant.  But  the  engineer 
in  me  set  to  work  with  cool  con- 
fidence. Oh  yeah.” 

According  to  the  group,  they 
then  wandered  the  many  parts 
of  heaven,  making  notes  and 
suggestions.  “For  starters,  the 
Pearly  Gates  were  the  ONLY 
fire  exit!  Can  you  imagine?  This 
is  supposed  to  be  a “perfect” 
place  to  live  and  there’s  no  other 
fire  exit?!  It’s  preposterous,  I 
strongly  suggested  they  create 
others,"  said  doctoral  candidate 
Danny  Pilsner. 

“I  was  assigned  to  the  so-called 
stairway  to  heaven.  I immedi- 
ately saw  several  problems,” 
said  master’s  student  Dale  Ear- 
qhart,  “The  stairway  had  no 


safety  railings,  even  though 
it's  thousands  of  feet  up  in  the 
air.. .wait.. .actually  I don’t  re- 
ally know  where  heaven  is.. .but 
I assume  you  don’t  want  to  fall 
off  these  stairs.  Second,  they  are 
in  no  way  handicap  accessible.  I 
wouldn’t  be  surprised  to  find  the 
souls  of  some  wonderful  quad- 
riplegics waiting  patiently  at 
the  foot  of  the  stairs.  It’s  outra- 
geous! There’s  also  no  elevator 
alternative  for.. .well. ..does  any- 
one come  to  heaven  with  stroll- 
ers or  luggage?  I don’t  know!  My 
research  is  on  airport  design!” 

“There’s  no  insulation  any- 
where?!” roared  Professor 
Pressnail,  clearly  still  fuming 
about  his  time  in  heaven  even 
days  after  it  ended,  “I  ask  you, 
what  kind  of  God  puts  his  realm 
in  the  middle  of  frigid  air  and 
condensed  water  droplets,  then 
decides  ‘Oh,  I’ll  just  run  heat- 
ers on  full  blast  24/7.  That’ll 
be  fine’.  It’s  a total  clusterfuck, 
the  cozy  heat  required  to  keep 
heaven’s  temperature  “perfect” 
is  leached  away  by  the  clouds 
and  air!  And  there’s  no  dehu- 
midifiers! Or  climate  control  of 
any  kind!  HVAC,  God,  HVAC! 
It’s  not  rocket  science!” 


Local  man  baffles  scientists 


By  Howitzer  Thundertackle 


5.  Paint  Can 


3.  The  Batmobile 


1.  Victoria  Beckham 


Toronto  resident  Terry  El  amen 
is  winning  praise  from  everyone 
for  his  contributions  to  science. 
Recently,  while  nearing  the 
end  of  a bag  of  chips,  Terry 
did  something  revolutionary: 
he  tipped  the  bag  upside  side 
while  holding  it  above  his 
head,  allowing  the  crumbs  to 
trickle  into  his  awaiting  mouth 
like  delicate  raindrops,  and 
accomplishing  what  years  of 
research  has  failed  to  do. 

These  results  are  years  ahead 
of  current  research  efforts  at 
the  Institute  of  Crunch,  where 
crunchologists  say  they  “... 
consistently  get  our  hands  all 
greasy  reaching  into  the  bag  for 
those  last  pieces.” 

“It  was  a nightmare,”  said 
research  team  member  Dr. 
Thomas  Lays,  “we  tried 
everything  to  get  down  into 
that  delicious  but  greasy  abyss. 
Robotic  modules,  antigravity 
lifts,  suction  pumps.. .hell,  old 
Dr.  Doritos  over  there  tried 
putting  his  whole  head  into 
the  bag  and  using  his  tongue. 
Actually,  I’m  not  sure  what  he 
was  trying  to  do;  when  we  finally 
got  him  out  he  was  breathing 
real  heavy  and  muttering 
something  about  finding  the  end 


of  the  rainbow.  I just  don’t  know 
how  this  amateur  has  surpassed 
all  our  wildest  dreams.” 

“This  is  the  best  thing  since 
sliced  bread!”  proclaimed 
research  fellow  and  potato-chip- 
fanatic  Gregor  Finster,  “We 
should  know,  we  pretty  much 
invented  toast!  This  Mr.  Elamen 
is  a modern  day  Galileo,  boldly 
going  against  the  opinions  of  us 
so-called  ‘experts’  and  showing 
us  up  at  our  own  game!  I mean, 
we  were  still  trying  to  make 
sticky  gloves  that  would  let  you 
pick  out  the  crumbs!  I look  back 
at  my  own  work  from  just  last 
week  and  it  looks  like  a caveman 
trying  to  do  advanced  multi- 
dimensional grunting!  It’s  a new 
age  my  friends!” 

We  tried  to  reach  Professor 
Orville  Koon  for  a Hbone 
interview,  but  could  only  make 
out  the  sound  of  horrified 
screaming.  We  later  learned  he 
was  in  critical  condition  with 
sixth-degree  burns  at  Toronto 
General  Hospital  caused  by  an 
accident  while  he  popped  an 
experimental  batch  of  extra- 
crunchy  hybrid  popcorn. 

Asked  about  criticisms  of  the 
Institute  regarding  this  failure, 
a senile  Dr.  Doritos  commented, 
“Have  those  hags  over  at  the 


Association  of  Creamy  been 
bad-mouthin’  us?  That  does 
it!  Grab  your  boomsticks  boys! 
Grab  yer  canteens  and  strap 
on  some  galoshes!  We’re  gon' 
sneak  up  on  ‘em  through  the 
marshes  over  there  and  give 
‘em  the  ol’  grapeshot  to  the  face 
routine  liken  we  did  to  them 
injun  folks!!  That’ll  learn  ‘em!!” 

“Can  you  publish  any  of  that?” 
asked  Dr.  Lays  while  pushing 
a struggling  Dr.  Doritos  into 
a janitor’s  closet,  “Because  to 
be  honest,  I have  some  harsh 
words  for  all  the  people  who 
belittle  our  good  work.  Our  work 
is  of  the  utmost  importance  to 
society." 

And  as  I was  shown  around  the 
facilities,  I have  to  say,  I began  to 
have  a real  appreciation  for  the 
important  work  these  hidden 
heroes  do.  So,  I salute  them  as 
they  take  Mr.  Terry  Elamen  into 
their  ranks.  And  if  you  were 
also  inspired,  well,  iet’s  just  say 
we’ve  got  extra  boomsticks  and 
the  trekking  through  the  marsh 
is  a lot  safer  with  a friend  by 
your  side.  Dr.  Doritos  has  set 
the  meeting  for  8700  hours  (I 
don’t  know,  just  be  there  by 
7pm).  We’re  gonna  show  those 
bastards.  We’re  gonna  show 
them  good. 


ATMs  redesigned  for 
modern  bank  robbers 


By  Rumpus  Bumfuzzle 

These  days,  most  people  don’t 
have  time  to  talk  to  bank  tellers. 
The  lines  are  long  and  the  hours 
just  don’t  work  with  people’s 
workday  schedule.  All  of  that 
has  changed  since  the  invention 
of  automated  teller  machines,  or 
ATMs.  This  week,  a pair  of  U of  T 
alumni  took  the  next  big  step  in 
ATM  design. 

Timothy  Fuller  and  Vikram 
Raju  graduated  from  U of 
T engineering  in  2004.  We 
caught  up  with  them  at  a recent 
banking  expo  to  get  a first-hand 
account  of  their  new  innovation. 
Vikram  gave  the  gathered  crowd 
an  introduction,  “Ladies  and 
gentleman,  welcome.  When 
Timothy  came  to  me  almost 
a year  ago  and  proposed  this 
idea  I thought  he  was  a goblin 


and  I almost  stabbed  him.  No, 
I literally  did. ..I  wasn’t  sleeping 
well  back  then  and  was  on  a 
lot  of  different  medications... 
but  after  we’d  cleared  that  up, 
I realized  he  was  right:  there 
was  one  main  demographic  that 
ATM’s  completely  missed.” 

Timothy  took  over  with,  “20  or 
30  years  ago,  the  humble  bank 
robber  would  walk  up  to  a teller 
and  hand  them  a threatening 
note,  stating  that  they  were 
armed  and  making  demands  for 
money.  These  days,  the  hard- 
working bank  robber,  just  like 
everyone  else,  can’t  schedule  his 
pool  parties  and  exclusive  yacht 
cruises  around  the  limited  hours 
of  the  bank.  While  the  ATM 
helped  every  other  person  handle 
their  transactions  after  9pm,  the 
bank  robber  was  left  with  no  way 
to  earn  his  livelihood. 


“Today  we  proudly  present  the 
newest  generation  of  ATM’s! 
As  you’ll  observe,  there  is  a 
slot  where  bank  robbers  can 
place  their  notes.  Our  very 
own  handwriting  recognition 
software  then  analyzes  the 
threats  and  demands.  Next,  and 
the  hardest  part  of  the  project, 
was  to  program  the  ATM’s  with 
an  emotional  center  capable  of 
feeling  the  gut-clenching  fear 
when  it  realizes  it  is  being  held 
up  at  gunpoint.  Depending 
on  a complex  fight-or-flight 
algorithm,  the  ATM  can  then 
choose  to  give  the  robber  their 
money,  or  try  and  act  the  hero  by 
disarming  the  robber  with  our 
build-in  SPAS-12  shotgun.  As 
you’ll  see,  the  shotgun  comes  out 
this  slot,  perfectly  positioned  to 
blow  a hole  through  the  chest  of 
an  average  height  bank  robber. 
We’ve  neglected  to  program  any 
aiming  software,  because  it’s 
just  an  unfair  advantage,  and 
also  because  we  want  to  stay 
true  to  the  feeling  of  real  frantic 
gunfights,  when  the  teller  and 
bank  manager  crouch  behind 
the  booth  firing  blindly  out  the 
window,  praying  the  shots  hit 
and  that  they  can  go  home  to  see 
their  children.  It’s  a lot  like  the 
opening  scene  of  Dark  Knight,  to 
be  honest." 

The  ensemble  mumbled  their 
agreement  for  how  awesome 
that  part  of  the  movie  was,  and 
moved  in  for  a closer  inspection 
of  the  prototype.  We  asked 
Vikram  about  rumours  that 
the  note  reader  could  also  be 
used  by  blind  people  to  feed  in 
instructions  to  the  machine,  thus 
replacing  the  slow  and  clunky 
audio  menus,  “No,  we  never 
really  pursued  that... why  not? 
Well  it  wasn’t  all  that  awesome 
to  imagine.  We  couldn’t  even 
figure  out  how  to  work  the 
shotgun  into  that  scenario.” 


The  atm  reacts  like  a real  teller,  yet  still  uses  an  intuitive  interface 


Mark  Zuckerberg  diagnosed 
with  ADHD,  few  surprised 


By  Jordan  Miles 

Last  week,  it  was  released  that 
Mark  Zuckerberg’s  Attention 
Deficit  Hyperactivity  Disorder 
(ADHD)  test  returned  positive. 
This  tested  was  spurred  by  the 
Facebook  Board  of  Directors 
on  the  basis  of  having  received 
complaints  about  Zuckerberg 
constantly  changing  the  layout 
of  his  site. 

“It’s  this  rare  kind  of  ADHD 
where  everyone  gets  pissed 
off  at  Mark  for  a second,  but 
then  they  get  used  to  it”,  says  a 
doctor,  “which  is  lucky  for  him 
because  he  fucks  with  the  layout 
of  Facebook  several  times  a 
year.” 


Facebook  undergoes  fairly 
frequent  changes  which  gather 
a fairly  negative  response  from 
users,  but  this  blacklash  is  only 
ever  temporary. 

According  to  Google,  the  most 
popular  Facebook  user  response 
to  these  changes  is  “I  can’t 
believe  he  changed  it  again, 
everything  was  PERFECT.” 
The  way  in  which  he  makes 
the  site  ‘perfect’  over  and  over 
again  suggests  reasons  for  the 
sites  success,  as  opposed  to 
the  original  beliefs  - that  the 
site  was  highly  addictive  and  a 
fantastic  procrastination  outlet. 


“Well  you  know  what,. , you 


can  go  tell  Zark  Fuckerberg 
or  whatever  to  fuck  himself. 
I don’t  care  if  he  has  mother 
fucking  tourettes,  I’m  simply 
appalled  that  he  keeps  making 
changes  to  the  completely  free 
service  that  no  one  in  any  way 
is  forcing  me  to  use.  SHIT!”  said 
one  disgruntled  Facebook  user. 

Another  user  said  “[The  Toike] 
is  the  best  [newspaper]  ever.  It 
[should  get  extra  funding].”  We 
agree,  but  aren’t  sure  how  that 
relates  to  the  topic  at  hand. 

Rumours  suggest  that  the 
constant  changes  will  not  stop 
until  everyone  switches  to 
MySpace  or  Google  Plus.  So, 
basically  npy.er. 
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Top  10  Bobs 


9.  Bob  Saget 


10.  Spongebob 


8.  Bob  The  Builder 


6.  Sideshow  Bob 


4.  Bob  Marley 


3.  Bob  Barker 


7.  Silent  Bob 


5.  Bob  Dylan 
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Son  of  raging 
alcoholic  inherits 
family  business 


By  Howitzer  Thundertackle 

Trent  McTavish  is  known  by 
many  in  the  area  around  the 
U of  T campus  as  a pleasant 
community  man  during  his 
brief  lapses  of  sobriety.  For 
the  other  363  days  of  the  year, 
he  is  a raging  alcoholic  who 
has  earned  the  fear  of  an  area 
spanning  12  city  blocks,  but 
Trent  has  rarely  been  seen 
in  the  last  8 months,  and 
speculation  on  his  condition 
and  legacy  ran  unchecked  until 
this  morning. 

The  Toike  attended  a small 
press  conference  by  Trent’s 
son,  Gavin,  where  he  made 
it  clear  what  would  happen 
in  the  years  to  come,  “Thank 
you  for  coming.  I’m  proud 
to  announce  today  that  I am 
taking  over  responsibility  for 
the  McTavish  family’s  business 
of  being  the  scariest  goddamn 
drunks.  I take  this  position  in 
order  to  learn  more  about  my 
family’s  heritage,  and  to  relieve 
the  incredible  work  load  on  my 
father,  Trent,  whose  puke  many 
of  you  have  narrowly  avoided 
on  these  streets.  He  is  old  now, 
and  it’s  time  for  someone  else 
to  take  over  the  job  of  scaring 
high  school  kids  into  never 
drinking." 

“Will  I be  able  to  single- 
handedly  triple  the  sales  of 
Mace  pepper-spray  among 
women  in  the  area  like  he  did? 
Probably  not,  but  I promise 
that  I’ll  work  hard  every  day 
until  I’m  banned  from  every 
bar  on  College  Street.  If  I can 
get  into  fights  with  at  least  50 
people  daily,  I’ll  know  that  I’m 
doing  my  father  proud.” 

When  asked  about  what  kinds 
of  modern  thinking  Gavin 
would  bring  to  the  position,  it 
was  clear  Gavin  and  his  team 


of  advisers  (i.e.  the  regulars 
from  O’Malley’s  pub)  had 
been  giving  a lot  of  thought 
to  exactly  that,  “A  lot  of  my 
father’s  success  came  from 
slandering  a vast  number  of 
races  and  ethnicities  with  half- 
baked  stereotypes,  but  let’s  face 
it,  insulting  gypsies  is  no  longer 
considered  top-notch  bigotry. 
Thus,  I’m  actively  seeking  out  a 
writing  staff  who  can  apply  my 
father’s  ignorance  to  modern 
issues.  I’ve  had  some  luck  at  the 
U of  T’s  Varsity  newspaper.’’ 

‘Trent’s  revenue  stream 
consisted  mostly  of  mugging 
while  brawling  with  people. 
Now  that  most  people  carry 
cards  instead  of  cash,  this 
strategy  is  too  slow  on  the 
revenue  turnaround.  My 
financial  advisor,  Smelly  Jim,  is 
working  on  alternative  revenue 
streams  as  well  as  my  budget 
for  the  fiscal  year.” 

“With  the  large  number  of 
baby-boomers  now  entering 
retirement,  I might  shift  my 
strategy.  My  father  excelled  at 
scaring  children  by  showing 
them  the  hollowness  and 
fragility  of  adulthood.  I think 
I will  instead  focus  on  scaring 
old  people  by  dressing  as  a 
modem  youth  and  crushing 
their  expectations  of  the  next 
generation.” 

Gavin  concluded  by  wishing 
everyone  would  “stop  staring 
at  him  fucking  pee  on  this 
stage,  any  other  animal  would 
pee  wherever  it  goddamn  well 
chose,”  before  leaving  without 
taking  questions  from  the 
“stiffs  and  squares  that  don’t 
know  how  to  have  a good  time”. 
For  this  reporter,  his  bold  exit 
showed  that  he  can  indeed 
rise  to  the  challenge  of  the 
McTavish  family  business. 


Pictured  Above:  A traditional  McTavish  family  photo 


About  That  Thing... 

A letter  of  apology,  misunderstanding,  and 
the  easily  confused  difference  between 
physical  comedy  and  physical  assault 

By  Harry  Purvis, 

(Heavily)  edited  by  Defence  Attorney  Nigel  P.  Potpourri 
Dear  Mr.  John  Langley, 

I would  like  to  take  this  opportunity  to  apologize  for  the  events  of  September  19th,  2011,  said  events 
including  beginning  with  our  meeting  in  Humphrey’s  Pub  that  evening  around  8pm  and  concluding 
with  your  hospitalization.  1 now  see  that  what  I did  was  wrong,  though  at  the  time  my  judgment  was 
clouded. 

In  my  defence,  it  was  just  a joke.  I didn’t  think  you'd  take  it  so  seriously  that  I started  mock-taunting 
your  choice  in  hockey  teams  and  challenging  your  sexuality.  The  ensuing  barrage  of  homophobic 
remarks  as  well  as  my  inquiry  about  the  hourly  rate  for  intercourse  with  your  mother  were  also  just 
light-hearted  jokes.  I was  trying  to  make  a funny. 

I initially  took  your  smashing  of  your  bottle  to  be  a sign  that  you  were  also  in  a jovial  mood  but  I 
see  now  that  this  is  where  you  stopped  getting  the  joke.  My  subsequent  implications  that  you  created 
a vacuum  in  the  vicinity  of  phalluses,  that  you  didn’t  have  the  testicular  fortitude  to  challenge  my 
statements,  and  that  your  “stupid  shitty  saggy  old  ass  should  get  out  of  my  fucking  HOWSE  [em- 
phasis original],”  were  attempts  to  heighten  the  hilarity.  I could  see  how,  to  a humorless  prude  who 
wasn’t  joking  around  like  I was,  this  might  be  aggravating,  but  I do  assure  you  it  was  all  in  good 
fun. 

Your  aggressive  movements  towards  me  with  the  remains  of  your  bottle,  I mistook  as  setup  for  an 
epic  chest-pump  to  signal  sharing  a manly  joke.  I do,  however  take  no  responsibility  for  my  friend 
Dave’s  attempt  to  stop  you  by  hitting  you  over  the  head  with  a bar  stool.  To  be  fair,  Humphrey’s  Pub 
has  bar  stools  of  the  finest  quality,  with  soft  upholstery  that  cushions  your  ass  in  a manner  approach- 
ing the  divine.  So  it  is  that  I believe,  and  the  doctors  later  confirmed,  that  you  suffered  no  real  injury 
by  being  hit  by  one. 

But  now,  with  the  added  physical  comedy  of  you  getting  hit,  I couldn’t  resist  trying  to  sum  up 
the  joke  with  a snappy  phrase,  settling  finally  on  the  suggestion  that  you  should  check  yourself  to 
prevent  wrecking  yourself.  As  your  friends  came  to  drag  you  away,  I could  swear  you  were  actually 
chuckling  at  this  fine  finale.  I spent  the  next  2 hours  engaged  in  drinking  and  socializing,  and  already 
found  myself  reminiscing  on  our  hilarious  joking  (which,  remember,  I still  thought  you  were  in  on). 
It  had  been  too  good  to  end  so  soon.  The  fact  that  your  eyes  were  locked  on  me  from  the  other  side 
of  the  pub  with  a smoldering  intensity  told  me  that  you  also  wanted  another  round  of  jesting  and 
repartee.  My  first  move  to  come  talk  to  you  was  stopped  by  my  friends;  I guess  they  didn’t  get  our 
joke. 

I outsmarted  my  friends  (not  really  all  that  hard  after  2 hours  of  Jack  and  Tequila)  by  going  to  the 
bathroom  when  I saw  you  going.  As  I opened  the  door,  my  mind  was  ablaze  with  all  the  hilarious 
ways  I could  begin  round  two.  I was  so  excited  I didn’t  notice  you  weren’t  there.  In  fact,  I was  so 
excited  I had  butterflies  in  my  stomach,  and  this  in  turn  led  to  an  uncomfortable  feeling.  As  I began 
to  gag  1 realized  what  was  about  to  happen  and  ran  to  the  stall.  Damn,  locked!  With  only  seconds  to 
spare,  I drew  back  my  leg  and  kicked  open  the  door,  just  in  time  to  get  my  jet  of  vomit  in  the  toilet. 
Imagine  my  surprise  when  I found  you  had  been  occupying  the  stall!  I still  maintain  that  this  act  was 
in  no  way  deliberate:  how  could  it  be?!  You  can’t  make  up  a joke  that  hilarious.  Of  course,  I realize 
now  that  you  didn’t  think  I was  just  kidding  then,  but  I really  was.  That  wasn’t  serious  vomit,  it  was 
just  the  joking  kind.  It  is  because  of  this  that  I thought  it  would  be  funny  to  slap  you  gently  across 
the  face  a couple  times  as  well. 

1 was  taken  aback  when  you  lunged  at  me  yelling  “YOU  FUCKNUTSHITHEAD!”,  and  I most 
regret  this  part  of  the  night.  Unfortunately,  my  instincts  kicked  in,  and  before  I knew  it  my  knee  was 
becoming  acquainted  with  your  face.  Before  I had  time  to  give  a satisfying  finale  to  round  two  of 
our  joking,  you  lay  unconscious  in  front  of  me.. .knowing  that  spoken  jokes  were  no  longer  effective, 
I decided  that  the  best  course  of  action  for  a satisfying  conclusion  was  to  urinate  on  your  body.  But 
please  understand,  it  was  just  a joke.  I didn’t  think  you’d  be  so  uptight  about  it.  To  be  fair,  when  I 
realized  your  head  was  bleeding,  I realized  that  I was  nearing  the  worst  way  a joke  can  end:  that  “it 
was  all  fun  and  games  until  someone  got  hurt”,  and  so  I called  the  ambulance  which  took  you  away. 
You  are  most  welcome. 

So  there  you  have  it;  my  sincere  feelings  on  our  encounter  that  night.  My  lawyer  hopes  this  will  dis- 
suade you  from  pressing  any  charges,  though  to  be  honest,  I don’t  see  what  all  the  fuss  was  about.  I 
mean,  lighten  up,  it  was  all  just  a joke. 

Sincerely, 

Harry  Purvis 


MS  Paint  Comics  by  David  Belvedere 
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Learning 
How  To  Use 
Photoshop 

Step  l)  Google  Photoshop 

Step  2)  Look  at  the  price  of  Photoshop 

Step  3)  Pirate  Photoshop 

Step  4)  Struggle  with  installing  your 
pirated  Photoshop 

Step  5)  Open  Photoshop 

Step  6)  Realize  you  have  no  idea  what 
you  want  to  Photoshop 

Step  7)  Open  a blank  document  and 
draw  some  black  lines  with  the  paint 
brush  tool 

Step  8)  Realize  you’re  making  no 
progress  and  google  Photoshop 
tutorials 

Step  9)  Notice  that  all  the  tutorials 
just  reference  terms  you  don’t 
understand  and  other  Photoshop 
tutorials  you  don’t  want  to  read 

Step  io)  Realize  that  this  much  more 
reading  than  you  were  prepared  to  do 

Step  n)  Go  to  YouTube  for  video 
tutorials,  since  those  seem  easier 

Step  12)  Tutorial  says  you  should  start 
by  opening  a photo 

Step  13)  Struggle  to  decide  which 
photo  you  want  to  use 

Step  14)  Notice  the  video  references 
too  many  other  terms  and  tutotials 

Step  15)  Eventually  give  up  on  the 
video 

Step  16)  Mess  with  the  Hue/ 
Saturation 

Step  17)  Smudge  tool  everything 

Step  18)  Close  photoshop 

Step  19)  Do  not  save  your 
abomination 

Step  20)  Open  MS  Paint 
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$ave  big 


For  just  $29.95,  walk  in  with  your  taxes,  walk  out  with  your  refund.  Instantly. 
You’ll  also  get  a free  SPC  Card  to  save  big  at  your  favourite  retailers.' 


instant 

cash  back 

& free  SPC  Card' 


we  make 
taxes  painle$$ 


H&R  BLOCK 


Follow  us  on  Twitter  and  Facebook 


hrblock.ca  | 800-HRBLOCK  (472-5625) 
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Textbooks:  Discovering  the  Truth 


The  Textbook: 


What  you  thought  What  it  was 
it  would  be  about:  actually  about: 


The 

Ideaof 

Justice. 

AMARTYA  SEN 


How  to  Live  as  a 
Vgilante, 

Just  Lite  Batman 

AMARTYA  SEN 


AMARTYA  SEN 


II  01  i II'  UOJT  IWUUIVTUU  K'lH 
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HI  i ;A 
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Unsung 
deeds 
of  women 
through 
history 


““ 


ppwMen  are  the  source 
iV*  TV  of  all  problems 


TRADE  AND  COOPERATION 
CREATING  PROSPERITY! 

0 


Paul  R Kruqman 
Mam  lie  Obstfeld 


in  the  world. 
We  could 
procreate 
without 
them. 


OH  GOD  CHINA’S 
ECONOMY  IS  INVINCIBLE 
AND  ALL-KNOWING 


Paul  R.  Krucjrtiiin 
Mouric  o Otistfcld 


eat  fresh. 


The  healthy  way  to  recharge 
during  "study  breaks"  that's 
just  accross  the  street 


101  & 195  College  Street 
(416)  598-2226 


The  Most  Flammable 
People  on  Campus 

By  Dirk  Evanson 

There’s  no  denying  that  the  world  is  a dangerous  place.  You  never 
know  when  some  terrible  thing  like  spontaneous  human  combus- 
tion or  a horde  of  fire-breathing  dragons  might  strike.  In  order  to 
aid  your  preparations  for  the  inevitable,  your  ever-vigilant  Toike 
Oike  has  complied  the  following  list.  Simply  avoid  everyone  listed 
here,  and  you’ll  (probably)  be  fine... I think.* 

-Assholes  In  Canada  Goose  Jackets 

- Girls  in  Ugg  boots  (if  combined  with  previous,  flamma- 
bility increases  tenfold) 

- White  People  with  Dreadlocks 

- The  bodies  we  forgot  to  bury 

- Anyone  who  replies  to  “HOT  MALE  MODEL”  ads 
-Arts  and  Science  students  on  Thursday  nights 

- Poli  Sci  majors  at  4:20pm 

- “Drop  Fees”  Protesters 

- Tibetan  Monk  Exchange  Students 

- Forestry  Department 

- People  wearing  fluffy  hats 

- People  who  look  at  explosions 

- Captain  Morgan 

- Jack  Daniels 

- Johnny  Walker 


*The  Toike  Oike  can  not  guarantee  protection  from  flame-based 
injuries  in  the  event  of  an  angry  dragon  attack. 


TOIKEOSCOPES 


ARSES 

Your  natural  kindness  and 
sympathy  for  others  has  led 
you  to  make  some  good 
friends.  Make  sure  to  see  a 
chiropractor  once  they  start 
stabbing  you  in  the  back. 


TAURUS 

Take  the  lead  when  others 
are  in  a quandary.  Don't  look 
back  as  you  lead  them  off  a 
cliff  to  your  mutual  demise. 


GEMINI 

Keep  reaching  out  for  a 
friend  or  loved  one  at  a dis- 
tance. Restraining  orders 
shouldn't  hold  you  back. 


CANCER 

Follow  your  natural  incli- 
nations and  you'll  land 
amongst  the  corpses  of  all 
those  who  have  preceded 
you. 


LEO 

You  might  desire  to  play  it 
low-key,  but  somehow  you 
get  tossed  into  the  spot- 
light. This  will  make  every- 
one acutely  aware  of  all  the 
failures  in  your  life. 


LIBRA 

Deal  directly  with  a child  or 
loved  one.  Selling  drugs  out- 
side the  household  can  be 
risky. 


SCORPIO 

You  might  want  some  time 
off  from  your  routine,  work, 
and  friends.  But  the  fact  that 
your  bleak  existence  hinges 
on  the  monotony  of  this  rou- 
tine might  make  you  want  to 
reconsider. 


SAGITTARIUS 

Communication  with  some- 
one you  absolutely  love  to 
hang  out  with  tells  you  a 
lot  about  what  you  need 
to  know.  In  particular  how 
much  they  despise  your  ex- 
istence. 


CAPRICORN 

You  know  howto  build  secu- 
rity on  both  emotional  and 
financial  levels.  If  you  knew 
how  to  do  it  on  the  cellular 
level  you  might  just  survive. 


VIRGO 

Your  focus  can  make  all  the 
difference  in  a personal  issue. 
Must  suck  to  have  ADHD. 


AQUARIUS 

You  might  just  want  to  hop 
on  a plane  or  jump  in  the  car 
and  take  off.  But  I'd  recom- 
mend watching  out  for  any 
type  of  vehicle  for  the  near 
future.  You're  magnetic  per- 
sonality is  working  against 
you. 


PISCES 

Handle  a financial  matter 
immediately  in  the  morning. 
You  probably  won't  make  it 
past  noon. 
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EANWH/LE. 


ENGINEERING 


IN 


We  want  YOU  to  join  forces  with  US 

Get  involved  with  your  friendly  neighbourhood  Toike  Oike!  Anyone  can  join.  It  doesn’t  matter  what  year,  faculty,  discipline,  or 
college  you're  a part  of;  if  you  can  read  this  black  box  then  you're  good  enough  for  us. 

Are  you  fairly  hilarious?  Can  you  photoshop  like  a boss?  Can  you  draw  or  sketch?  Do  you  have  an  appreciation  tor  humour?  Do  you  have 
writing  experience  and  want  to  try  your  hand  at  humour  writing?  Do  people  think  you’re  funny  but  you  re  tar  too  modest  to  ever  admit 
that  you’re  a funny  person?  Do  you  have  the  mad  English  skills  required  to  pick  out  our  typos  and  grammar  follies? 

If  you  answered  “yes"  to  ANY  of  the  above  questions,  we  could  definitely  use  a person  like  you! 

Head  over  to  www.toike.skule.ca/join  and  set  on  the  mailing  list! 

You’ll  be  automatically  notified  of  any  and  all  upcoming  meeting  dates,  times,  and  locations. 


“It’s  not  just  about  rubbing  the  back  C/5 
page  all  over  someone’s  face,  it’s  KS} 
about  leaving  something  behind...  LU 
black  ink  that  is.” 


Named  one  ot  the  best  newspapers  of  alt  time  ever.  THE  TOIKE  OIKT  lias  been  in  publication  lor  over  100  years. 

tging  I i the  quality  Of  BOUNDLESS  posters  I ve  seen  around  campus.  I llnnk  The  luikc  deserves  one  too  I mean.  sure. 

j poster  about  a Solar  Pioneer  Alumni  is  pretty  legit,  but  what  the  luck  is  Early  Chilillioocl  Champion  supposed  to  mean"'  How  can  U 


ot  T claim  the  success  of  an  early  childhood  champion?  Dipsliits. 


U of  T 


The  University  of  Toronto  has  launched  an  unprecedented  $2-billion 
campaign  to  harness  the  boundless  potential  of...  putting  up  posters 
and  bragging  about  alumni.  Apparently  they  think  that  people  will 
donate  $2-billion  it  they  see  ads  around  campus  about  alumni  and 
their  vague  career  choices.  The  posters  don't  even  mention  it's  a 
donation  campaign.  Idiots.  No  wonder  our  tuition’s  so  high, 

VISIT  BeUMBbESSrUT-eRaNTerS^  TOIKE.SKULE.CA 


